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Having no time to deal with this discontent, Antonius

ordered Vcntidius to occupy and hold Plucontia; but
Dccimus heard of this move, and by a forced march he
seized Placentia ahead of Venticlius, He thus helped
Antonius considerably; for the discontented troops, seeing

themselves shut out, decided to follow Antonius after all,
and retraced their steps.

Antonius was now assured of a safe arrival beyond the
Ligurian Mountains. The one hope of the conservatives
was that Lepldas would declare against him; but Antonius
had no fear of that.

Decimus, unable to pursue farther^ marched oil to join
Plancus, who as governor of Further Gaul has massed his
troops to the north of Lepklus,

ANTOINIUS knew where the heart of Lcpidus lay. While
before Mutina he had received a deputation from Lcpidus,

who had given the men conveniently vague instructions;
they attached themselves to Antonius under the command of
Silanus, younger son of Servilia and half-brother of Brutus*
Before Lopidus left Rome he had been made Chief Priest

through the offices of Antonius, and a match had been
arranged between his young son and an even younger
daughter of Antonius, who was living with her grandmother,
But Lcpidus liked to do things his own way and Antonius
had no wish to hurry him. Always now he had the con-
viction that time was on his side, that every day gained
meant a deepening and widening of disorder in the ranks of
the enemy and of Caesar-faith in the hearts of the soldiers.

He had lost all fear and doubt* He was part of the army
that he led, the spear-head of the shaft. The great boisterous
communal life of the men was centred in Ms blood. They
were his thoughts, his strength; stirring with him asleep or
awake; filled with him as he with them. The day was the
glamour of their bonded energy; the night was the immensity
of their trust. His decision was their increasing certainty of
worship for the dead Ggsar. He ate and drank with them,
supremely absorbed and happy.

# He had BO life of his own*   He had forgotten that any such
life had ever been.